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To LIBERTY. 


HE fable Queen of Shades retires, 
| Encircled with her fading fires ; 


Yok'd to her iron car, the dragons fly, 
With ſlow wing black'ning many a league of ſky. 

Go, melancholy Goddeſs, go, 

Nurſe of Deſpondency and Woe. 

"Tis time: the Cock's-ſhrill clarion calls 
The Dawn, and ftrikes the prowling Wolf with fear, 
And bids the Phantoms diſappear, 

That glimmer midſt yon mouldring walls: 
| B They 
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They ſtartle at the ſound, 
And gliding o'er the trackleſs — 


Loth, to their marble manſions haſte away. 


No more the livid lightnings play: 
The terrors of aerial tumults ceaſe, 
Huſh d to Serenity and ſmiling Peace. 


For, lo! in heav'n's ambroſial bow'rs, 

Wak'd by the Stationary Fours 
Parent of Day, the Morn unveils her eyes, F 
And vermeil bluſhes ſtreak the orient ſkies. 

How Nature triumphs at the ſight, 


Renew'd in all. her beauty bright! N to Shu! 
Her fragrant groves their incenſe yield; 


A 


_ 


The Zephyrs, from her humid ſtores, diffuſe 


The ſweetneſs. of mellifluous dews; 
And Pleaſure paints che lillied field. 
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Here 


{4 1] 
Here, gilt with ſplendid rays, 
The ſpires and lofty turrets blaze; 
There the canals refle& a pleaſing gleam ; 
While dancing down the pebly ſtream 
The filver radiance chears the feather'd throng: 
Woods, hills, and dales re-echo with their ſong. 


Thus, like the Morn, will faireſt Fxxzzpou come, 
In majeſty divine, 
With dawning glory to diſperſe the gloom 
Of dire Oppreſſion? and illume the mind 
To Darkneſs and Deſpondency confin'd ? 
Ariſe, O LIBER TVI 'tis thine 
The charms of Nature to refine ; 
With blooming Hope and Harmony to pleaſe, 
To crown with Plenty, and to bleſs with Eaſe, 
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To light up awful Yireue's living ray, 
And pour the flood of intellectual day. 


Place me in Arnic's deſert lands, 
Where Thirſt ſits gaſping on the ſands; 
If there auſpicious FREEDOM fix her ſeat, 
Midſt burning blaſts, III hail the rude retreat; 
Soon ſhall the Wild, more poliſh'd grown, 
Admire new beauties, not her own: 
Sage Induſtry ſhall dig the well 
Capacious, yawning many a fathom deep ; 


While lowing herds, and bleating ſheep, 


Stand frequent in the cooling cell : 
Soon ſhall the mantling vine 
Be taught around the palm to twine ; 
And ſocial arts the ſtranger Natavs wake, 
That ſleep beneath the diſtant lake, 


Curious 
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Curious to view young Commerce gayly roam, 
And bring full harveſts to his barren home. 


Place me beneath the gelid Zone, 

Near Hinter's adamantine throne, 
Where fartheſt Ocean foams with icy roar 
Along the bleak, inhoſpitable ſhore : 

If Fx RR DOI to the ſmoky dome 

With f ur-cloth'd mortals deign to roam - 

Thro' ſnowy waſtes the dome I'Il ſeek : 
What hinders to enjoy the freezing Year | 

For Property will there appear * 

And chearful Health, with roſy check, 

Purſue the panting prey; 

Or, mindful of the lengthen'd day, 

Sit chaunting on the mountain's cryſtal brow, 
Where hanging torrents ſhine below; 


Nor 
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Nor will Cimmerian Sleep forget to bring 


Safe Slumbers, waving at his downy wing. 


Come then, Celeftial, let thy wiſh d return 
This happier clime ferene ; "i! ON 

This happier clime, if Rows thy abſenſe mourn, | 
No more with ſmiles of pleaſure entertains, 
Nor BalA's groves, nor rich Camrania's plains : 

Heartleſs we view the ſplendid ſcene 

Of turrets, and the painted green 
Heartleſs the muſic of the groves we hear, 
As when, new harneſs'd out by Wrath and Fear, 
Night's chariot moves in ſtorms ; and thunders hurl'd 
Roll their broad terrors round the groaning World. 
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HERE art thou, Fancy, viſionary Maid? 
Whoſe lenient artifice and eaſy aid 
Can quell the fierce diſorders of the breaſt, - 
And ſoothe the penſive ſoul to reſt? 
Whether along the daiſy bank reclin'd, 
With foliage veil d, you court the fanning Wind; 
Or by the Brook's loquacious channel ſtray, 
| Where the deep dimpled Eddies play; 
Haſte thee, from the blended glow 
Of beauties in yon lucid bow, 
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With * light, and golden beams, 


Softly weave 


Bid the rang'd ideas fly, 


Y waking dream: 


Op'ningts dhe wind e 
A glimpſe of bliſs, where gay Deſire is found 
ee ih Youth, while Muſic wakes around. 
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What gallant, harmony | what glad ſurprize! 

The ſweet Mygdonian pipe with rural ftrains | - © 
Collects the, Nymphs and Shepherd Swains. 

Secure in yonder vale their fleecy breed. 

And heifers, midſt the neighb' ring eo hed; 

Meanwhile, with flowrets deck d, each 1 pair 
Have bid adieu to pine and care. 

See them hand in hand advance 


Circling in the ſmooth-pac'd dance; 
Now 


|S 1 
Now to numbers quaint they ftray, 


Bounding on the mazy way ! 

The Goldfinch and the Linnet nigh 

Join the ſample minſtrelſy: | 
The ſimple notes, and merry gambols fire 
lac d by the hawthorn-hedge) each ancient Sire. 


But, ſee! where Solitude, of ſober mien, 
With Health and Modeſty, her charming maids, 
Leaving the ftraw-roof'd neighbourhood, is ſeen 
To rove beneath the venerable ſhades! 
O harmleſs cottages O happy glades 
Where no misfortunes factious rage deplore, 
No diſcontent the quiet breaſt invades : 
How pleaſant 'tis from this fair-ſeaſon'd ſhore 
To hear the tumbling Ocean's wavy roar | 
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Now whither, with the ſun-beam's darting ſpeed, 
Thy rapt enthuſiaſt, Bane y, wilt thou lead? 
What other ſcenes of more ſincere delight 
The Goddeſs and her gueſt invite? 
She, like the Sr II, with che golden bough, 
Deſcends to ſearch the ſacred realms below. 
In amaranthine bow'rs the Bleſt appear; iv | 
By pearly grot or fountain clear: bug dl 03:77 
To Heroes Ghoſts, or ſcepter d King, 
The laurelbd Bard divinehy ſings. Mo rn 
Hark | the animating ftrams 
Warble-thro' th'Zy/iar plain: 
When the pauſe: admits delay, ib o! 
Thus th'immortals ſeem to ſay, 
(Cloſing the accents of each tuneful voice 
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For ever thus, for ever we rejoice. 


What 
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What ad tranſition? means this riſing ſhow: 
Jo drive out real pain with fancy'd woe? 
I ſee the mourners" in the darken'd room, 5 
I) he ruſtic Hearſe, the letter d Tomb. 
Still, ſtill the wayward, wild Ideas take meg 
The ſolemn livery of Death, and wake 
Tender-ey d Pity, us the villages train | 1 wil (/ 
The ſhiowdtd'Huftdndmarnſuſtaino : 
What. ſemblances of wretched pliglit 
Mid the proceſſion ſtrike the ſight ? 
Ahl tis Grief herſelf appears, 
Her flowing treſſes ſteep'd in tears; 
Her garments torn, her boſom bare, 
Reckleſs of th'inclement air: 
Three orphan children mark their Mother's moan, | 
Hang down their heads, and anſwer groan for groan. 
C = Hence 
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Hence, hence, ye hapleſs Images; away 
Deluſive Fancy; with thy: fubtle heat 
No more thy vain machinery diſplay, 
Now the dank grave, and now the green retreat: 
Contentment's truth ſurpaſſes thy deceit. | 
Siſter of Wiſdam s HE; of aſpect mild: 
Who makes the golden mean her certain ſeat, 
And looks on Caſualiy as Nature's Child ; 
To heav'n's beheſts ſtill nobly reconcil d. 
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On TRUE GREATNESS. 


E T who will climb the tow'ry ſteep 
Of Sov'reignty, with ſlipp'ry ftrides, 
Where, on the boſom of the Deep ole! 
Below, the pitchy Pinnace rides: 
A Death's head flag, unfurl'd to view, 
Waves ghaſtly; and a fable crew 
Gaze from the deck, and ſeem to wait, 
" Daſh'd down the pointed rocks, the raſh Unfortunate. 
Mine be the low and level way, 
Amid the quiet Vale to ſtray, 


Safe 
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Safe in ſome ſylvan lodge to dwell, | 
And half d by che clear ſtreim that ſpeeds 
By ſhallow fords to ruſtling reeds, 
And ſmall lakes, fring d with homely aſphodel. 
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ede fin the calm, the rural Sage, 
— in view; 
And. meditates the ſhining Pagen k_A 
Replete with: woanders ever:new: 3/12 10 rnd wy 
While Wiſdom: points, on either Hand,. 
Where Plants, and Herbs, and Flowrets/ſtand! -. 
In em'rald Groves, and ſhadowy; Glad 
In furzy Moors, or mulky ſmelling Mads. 
Truth, in her liquid glaſs ference, 2113 £1 rob D' 
To him explains each moral ſcene: 
OE) v1 91g 3911] > 9151 Þ1 nh. Oft 
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Oft, in the downward ſkies, a train 
Of tinſel Inſects he ſurveys, 
Or Glow-worm, with fallacious blaze, 
Juſt emblem of Court Greatneſs, frail and vain. 


Oft in his woodland walk he ſtops to mark 
The ſpirited and youthful Lark, 
Warn d by the dawning in the dappled Eaſt, 
Lift his melodious flight thro upper air; 
Late the low / tenant of the ruſhy neſt F 

Now ſings unrival'd in his radiant ſphere. ' 
The pond'ring hermit then ſees Merit roam, 

Above the Nurſlings of the Courtly Dome, 
On Glory's ſparkling Wheels, rais d from its humble home. 
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Firſt of the families of fame [ 
That Ro u x's imperial City grace, 
From rural Huts and Hamlets came 
The Fa BIAN and Fa BRICIAN Race; 
With that firm Judge that could contemn 
And baniſh the proud Diadem. 
To Sabine fields ſhe owes the Vine, 


Whoſe tendrils yet round Virtue's Column twine; 


Which braves Oppreſſion's wintry breath, 
And ſtands the icy touch of Death. 
The leafleſs ſtock, that Fortune dooms 
To wither, with returning Spring 
(While the glad Flocks of Freedom fing) 
Profuſe of promis'd ſweets, with double Vigour blooms. 


Hark | 


( #7 } = 


Hark! hark | tis BxuTus'name'Ihear,' 
Join'd with his fair, -heroic Bride; 
To Honour's hallow'd en ſteer, 
Along the favourable tide; dien I al 
To her and Safety there to place *wolle) he 4 
The Tablet, vow'd to Human Race 5 
1 Blow, ev'ry: kind and gentle-gale' 
) Of Gratitude, and fan the fivelling fall. 


High on a fleecy couch reclin'd, | \ || 
Of white and amber clouds combin'd, 
Rowz's Gznivs lifts his auguſt head; 
| Now flow deſcending nearer draws, 
HNHail'd with the popular Applauſe, 
And bids the ſolemn Pageantry procced. 
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Go, the triumphil ornaments diſpla z; 
Ye facred Salii, lead the w-ay r: 
Next let the Order of Patmcian bloddſ., onoH. off 
In awful march, a num rous train compoſe, 
And follow d by the jubilating crow 
As CI EIE thro Hhiygiai cities goes, 
Majeſtic, and with golden turrets crown d- 
A hundred Gods her gofgedus car Aiknenind,. 10570 10 
A thouſand tongues acclaim n — d 
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OO of the World, firſt Mover, ſay, 
From thee what glorious being came, 
Powerful to raiſe this univerſal Frame?” | | 
Who taught the pond'rous Wheels to play? 
Gave Beauty to lock forth with radiant eyes, / 
And cloth'd with ambient Day the cryſtal ſkies? 
"Twas CoN coxp, Who enthron d above, 
With ſevenfold adamantine chains 
The Pach of wand ring Orbs reſtrains, 
EKindles the genial fire of Love, 
* And 
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And walks the Courts of genuine Light, 

(While all Heav'n hails the wonders of her fight): 

' Where Bliſs has baniſh'd Chance, and fore Annoy, 

And Goodneſs. fills'the cup of ger ral Joy. 
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Nor is ſhe to the Heab ns confin'd; | 
Forth on the Morning's wings ſhe rides, 
She ſkims the glowing Ey ning's purple tides, © ; 
And leaves the ſetting $un-behind.'; {| 
Where Doves fit, cooing at the Noontide hour, 
And Linnets warble in the Woodbine bow r; 
Where the pale Moon her luſtre ſpreads, ö 
The Love-lorn Bird divides her ſong, | 
The ſoft Flute ſoothes the rural throng, + 
And Dew-drops load the flow'rets' heads; 
40.1 do 517 Isingy 2111 2o[ere 
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Where the ingenuous Chorus ſings, 
Tphe delicate touch flies oer the trembling ſtrings, 
From the gilt roof the ſymphony rebounds ; 
Thine, Goddeſs, are the charms, and thine the ſilver ſounds. 


The buxom Air, the ſaphire Main, 
All Height and Depth confeis W 7 
But chief is thy delight to dwell hy "as 
Lodg d in the Human Breaſt, thy deareſt mY 
Favour and Friendſhip meet thee there, 
And tender Tranſport with the guſhing tear: 
There Wedlock at thy altar bends, 
The Halcyon Peace ſecurely al Kea 
And meek Tranquillity attenss 
To quell unruly Rage, and ſooth the ſwelling floods 


. 


Now by the Magic of thy tongue 
That call'd up firſt the rolling Spheres, 
Thro' the gay circle of revolving Years 
With rapt'rous ſounds of myſtic ſong, 
Attun'd in heav'nly Harmony to run: 
And by the virtue of th enchanting Zone, 
Which when the fair Idalian Queen 
Accepts, with univerſal fway, 
The Smiles and winning Paſſions play 
In her reſiſtleſs look and mein; 
The Loves thy heav'nly gift admire, 
And tip their little darts with lambent fire; 
Freſh wreaths the Graces bring, and form the round, 
Where riſing Daiſies mark the meafur'd ground. 


Now 
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Now by the roſy mildneſs ſweet, 
Of which when youthful Spring awakes, 
From thy abundance amply ſnie partakes, 
What time the-filk-plum'd Zephyrs meet 


In 84 BA'S groves, to kiſs the bending blooms: 
With balmy lips, and wanton in perfumes: 


And by the ripen'd, redolent grace, 
When Summer in the Perfian fields 
To ſober-ſeeming Autumn yields 
Her treaſures on the loaded ſprays, 
The ſky-rob'd Plum, the purple Vine, 
The velvet Peach, and damaſk Nectarine; 
While Plenty, waving her Heſperian bough, 
Gladdens Pow on with the golden ſhow. 


Great 
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Great Goddeſs ! with the words of Peace 
Bid this wild Uproar of Contention ceaſe ; © 
Bid Amity, - with gentle mags 220th oide y 
The woes that lowt on Faction's brow diſplay. | 
Shall Row to thee'a Rebel prove? 
For helliſh Hate abandon heav'nly Love? 


Here, gentle Cox cox p, on each breaſt 


Let thy Spring- ſwegtneſs bland diſtil, 
Here thy ambroſial fragrance reſt, ecco 
And all Mankind obey thy ſov reign Will. 
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